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the HiSlov'tt of King Leaf. 

My truth and honour firmely. 

Mb. A Herald ho. Ba(l. A Herald ho, a Herald. 
sAlb. Truft to thy finglc vertue,fbr thy fouldiers 
Allleuiedin my name, haue in my name tooke their 
Reg. This ficknesgrowes vpon me. (difeharge. 

Alb . She is not well, conuey her to my tent, 

Come hether Herald, let the trumpet found. 

And read out this . Cap. Sound trumpet ? 

tier. If any man of qualitie or degree, in thehoaft of the 
army, will maintaine vpon Edmund fuppofed Earle of Glofter, 
that he’s a manifold traitour, let him appeare at the third found 
of the trumpet, he is bold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound? Againef 

Enter Edgar at the third found, a trumpet before him. 
tsilb. Aske him his purpofes why he appeares 
Vpon this call oth’ trumpet. 

Her. What are you .'’your name and qualitie ? 

And why you anfwcretbisprefent fummons. 

EAg. O know my name is loft by treafons tooth. 
Bare-gnawnc and canker- bitte, yet are I mou’t 
Where is the aduerfarie I come to cope with all. 

Alb. Which is that aduerfarie/ 1 {Glofler, 

Edg. What’s he that fpeakes for Sdmund Earle of 
'Bast. Him felfe,what faieft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That if my fpeech offend a noble hart, thy arme 
May do thee luftice, here is mine. 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue, 

My.oath and my proferfion, I proteft, 

Maugiire thy ftrength, ycuth,place and eminence. 

Delight thy viftor, fword and fire new fortun’d, 

Thy valor and thy heart thou art a traytor. 

Falfe to thy Gods thy brother and thy Father, 

Confpicuate gainft this high iilultriousprince. 

And from the’xtreameft vpwardofthy head. 

To the defeentand duft beneath thy feet, 

A moft toad-fpotted traytor fay thou no 
This fword, this arme, and my held fpmts, 
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As bent to proue vpon thy heart whereto I fpeakethou Heft, 
Sail. In wifdome I fholud aske thy name. 

But fince thy outfide lookes fo faire and warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes. 

By right of knighthood.I difdaineandlpurne 
Heercdo I toffe thofe treafons to thy head. 

With the hell hatedly, oreturnd thy heart, 

Which for they yet glance by and fcarcely brufe, 

This fword of mine fhall giue them inftant way 
Where drey fhall reft for euer, trumpets fpeake. 

Alb . Sauehim,fauchim, 

g 0 n. This is meere praftife Glofler by the law ofarmes 
Thou artnot bound to anfwere an vnknowne oppofite. 

Thou art not vanquifht, but coufncd and beguild. 

Alb. Stop yourmouth dame, or wirh this paper fhall I ftoplc 
it, thou worfe then any tiring, reade thine owne euill, nay no 
tearing Lady.Iperceiue you know’t. (mefor’t. 

gon. Say if I do,the lawes are mine not thine, who fhal arraine 
Alb. Mold monftrous know’ll thou this paper? 

Gon. Aske menot what I know. Extt.Gonorill 
Alb. Go afterher,fhee’s defpcrate,gouerne her. 

Baft. What you haue chargd me with, that haue I don 
And more, much more, the time will bring it out. / 

Tis paft, and fo am I, but what art thou 

That haft this fortune on me ? ifthoubee’ft noble 

Idoforgiucthee. 

Edg. Let’s exchange charity, 

I am no lefle in bloud then thou art Edmond, 

If more, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy fathers fonne. 

The Gods are iuft, and of bur pleafant vertues . 

Make inftruments to fcourge vs the darke and vitious 
Place where thee he gotte, coft him his eies. 

Baft, Thou haft fpoken truth, the whecle is come 
full circled I am heere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophecie, 

A royall noblenefle I muft embrace thee, 

Betforow fplit my heart if I did euer hate thee or thy father. 

L.z Edgar. 


